“Ue are of God, little 
ildren. 
Greater is He that isin now, 
than ke that is in the 
World” 
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The world’s full of joy and glad sunshine, 
The world is bright and gay— 

That’s why I smile and laugh and sing 
The blessed livelong day. 


We're all God’s children—every one, 
And there’s love in all we say; 

So the joy that overflows my heart 
Just bubbles up this way. 


So that’s why I smile all the while; 
It beats a pout by a mile. 
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PENELOPE PETERS 
EvizaBETH PETTINGER 
Chapter V 


S Penelope sat-on her bed hugging lawyer Mar- 
tin’s letter to her breast, Mr. Peters, at his 
office, was opening the selfsame kind of an en- 
velope and frowning at the contents. He read 

the typewritten pages over twice, slowly, carefully, then 

he threw back his head and laughed. “Check mate! 

The queen’s got me!” which exclamation showed Uncle 

Billy to be a chess player who acknowledged defeat when 

he saw it. “That smart little tike, to remember that 

clause in her father’s will when I had quite forgotten it 
myself! And her lawyer backs her right up and doesn’t 
leave me a leg to stand on, either! He, as her joint 
guardian, doesn’t argue the matter, he simply tells me. 
Well, well, they’ve got the best of me, but I’m glad, 
mighty glad! But what’s this?” He read over the letter 
again, “Her father’s express wish as told me by him- 
self, was that she should in no way be a burden to you, 
and that in case this should happen I, as her lawyer and 
joint guardian, should take things in my own hands and 
settle them according to my judgment. Now, from what 

Miss Penelope tells me, you are in no financial condition 

to bear any of the expense of her upbringing or educa- 

tion, so I will therefore insist upon taking from her in- 
come an amount sufficient to cover all expense of running 

a household, including the salary of a teacher she shall 

choose. As she states herself, it will be to her advantage 

to have others studying with her, and if your other nieces 
will consent to share the services of this teacher it will 
be doing a favor to Miss Penelope. If this adjustment 
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does not meet with your approval, still, as her lawyer 
and joint guardian, | will have to make arrangements 
in some other way for Miss Penelope to carry out her 
plans of going West, as I find nothing in her decision 
which is ‘beyond good judgment or decorum.’ Advise 
me as to your plans and wish in this matter.” Again 
Uncle Billy laughed, “ ‘Wish in this matter!’ Why, 
they both know my wish in this matter is to have Pene- 
lope stay right with us, and so far as the law goes, they 
have me sure! Well’ it’s funny how light that letter has 
made my old heart, and yet—well, just to think of that 
child getting ahead of me!’ Then a sober look came into 
his kind, troubled face, and he sat staring into space, 
his idle hands supporting his gray head. He was not 
thinking of himself, of the hard labor of reconstructing 


his life, of the months of worry and anxiety through: 


which he had passed, of his own personal comfort and 


convenience, and the many pleasures of the rich that 


had been his but would be no more; he was thinking of 
the three sisters, how they would bear the change, how 
he should tell them, whether he need tell them any of 
the financial trouble, whether they would not just accept 
the change as natural? What had made the difference 
between the self-assurance and resourcefulness of Pen- 
elope and the helplessness of the three sisters? As he 
asked himself the question the answer seemed beyond 
him, so he just concluded, “It’s a difference in disposition 
and—well, training may have something to do with it, 
too. 


” 


Miss Stern’s letter was a very great disappointment 
to Penelope, but she did not betray that fact to her 
uncle. “Oh well,” she said, “if Miss Stern can’t take my 
word for things and ‘must have more definite information 
from your uncle and lawyer, you'll have to write to her, 
Uncle Billy, and I'll send word to Mr. Martin, but we 
won't wait a day on her. If she isn’t here by the time 
you want to start West, we'll get another teacher. There 
are thousands of teachers, not so good as Miss Stern, but 
ones that can teach.” 

If Mr. Peters expected a tearful time when he an- 
nounced the anticipated change to his three nieces he 
was happily surprised, for all with one accord exclaimed 
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with delight and pleasure, little realizing what the event 
really meant to them and their future. That Uncle 
Billy’s business called him West and that they were to 
go with him was all they knew. Sue was overjoyed 
when it dawned on her that Mrs. Cramer was to be left 
behind and that only Uncle Billy would be in authority, 
at least during the trip. 

Ethel, still spending most of her time on the couch 
with a box of candy under the pillow and a novel in her 
hands, sighed with pleasure, “Oh uncle, I do just feel 
that a trip would make me feel well again. If we lived 
*way up in the mountains where you say we are going, 
will there be stores and mail and everything like that? 
In books people have to do all sorts of funny things 
when they live in the mountains. I don’t care, though, 
whether we do have to go without lots of things we want 
—it will be so romantic—just like the heroines in some 
of the best books.” 

It was Penelope and Winnifred who got the most 
pleasure, however, in anticipation. Penelope’s knowl- 
edge of Arizona had given her an idea of the reality, and 
the girls talked away into the night, when they should 
have been asleep, planning and arranging and talking 
over what they would do and be and have in that far 
away distant dreamland to which they were going. Miss 
Stern’s decision one way or the other seemed to affect 
them very little, and the educational features faded away 
in the enthusiastic building of air-castles in the size and 
shape of mountain bungalows and barns where real cows 
and horses would be stabled. 

“Of course, we'll all have horses!’ Penelope de- 
clared. “I'll have to ride, and the rest of you have got 
to go along to make it safe, so I'll just write to Mr. Mar- 
tin and tell him I want a check for four horses—ponies, 
I guess we'd better have.” 

“Oh no,” said Winnifred, “Uncle Billy’ll buy our 
horses, of course. He’s got lots of money and he likes 
to do things like that. We never had horses in Chicago 
‘cause uncle was afraid of the street cars and autos and 
things of that sort, but I know he wouldn’t object on-a 
farm.” 

Penelope had forgotten that the girls knew nothing 
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of their uncle’s circumstances since misfortune had come, 
so she hastened to add, “Oh, of course Uncle Billy’d want 
to get them, but he’ll be so busy at first attending to other 
things that we don’t want to bother him about a single 
thing. Now, let’s remember that. Whenever we want 
anything I’ll just write to Mr. Martin and save Uncle 
Billy all the trouble. I’ve noticed he’s getting very gray 
lately, and it’s ‘cause he has so much to think about, and 
he’ll have more when we get out West.” 

So it was agreed; no one outside, least of all Uncle 
Billy, ever suspected how many things were arranged 
just between Mr. Martin and the two girls. Assisted 
by Mrs. Cramer, the girls filled their trunks with a quan- 
tity of new clothes, the bill for which was sent to Arizona 
instead of a certain Chicago office, and when Mr. Peters 
remarked one evening, “Tomorrow, girls, you must go 
shopping and lay in a supply of ‘farm clothes’ such as 
you'll need on the ranch,” they joined in a merry laugh, 
“Why, we don’t need any, uncle. We have more clothes 
now that we know what to do with, heven’t we, Mrs. 
Cramer?” and the housekeeper affirmed, “Yes, Mr. 
Peters, they will not need anything more for some time.” 

“But they must have traveling dresses and hats, and 
not be allowed to disgrace me on the cars, for I’m very 
proud of my nieces and want them to do me justice,” 
said Mr. Peters in a playful tone which both Penelope 
and Mrs. Cramer understood better than the three sisters. 

“Mrs. Cramer has decided that our serge school 
dresses are just the thing to travel in, and Ethel and 
Winnie and I think so too, now that we see how nice 
they look since they were cleaned and pressed, and Sue’s 
little plaid couldn’t look nicer if it just came from the 
store—could it, Winnie?” 

“It looks new,” replied Winnifred, “and it’s so 
much fun fixing up our things instead of buying so many 
new ones. Penelope ought to be awfully poor like some 
of the girls we see on the street—she’s so economical !” 

“IT don’t want to wear my old plaid dress and I 
won't either,’ announced Sue, with a scowl of defiance 
at her sisters and cousin. “I want a new dress with 
lace at the sleeves and a wide belt like Eleanor’s. Uncle 
Billy, I don’t have to wear my old dress, do I, just 
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‘cause those girls want me to? I tell you I’m going to 
have a new dress,” with a scream of rage at the two girls 
who laughed; “I won’t wear that old plaid.” 

“There, there, little kitten, you don’t have to wear 
anything you don’t want to,’ soothed Uncle Billy. 
“We'll buy you a new dress tomorrow if you say so, but 
what’s the matter with the plaid—isn’t it all right?” 

“I don’t know what’s the matter with it, but I’m 
not going to wear it, just the same, ‘cause they want me 
to. Make ’em stop laughing at me, Uncle Billy. I hate 
them, they are so mean. They’re always teasing me.” 

Ethel and Winnifred laughed all the more, but 
Penelope’s face remained sober, which seemed to irritate 
the little girl all the more. “Penelope makes em laugh 
and then pretends to be so good when you're here. She 
begins things and then lets them tease me. She just 
tries to make me mad and cry.” 

Uncle Billy had his pet in his arms stroking her 
beautiful hair and trying to quiet her fretful, sobbing 
voice. “There, there, it’s a shame to bother a little thing 
like you. They are bad, naughty, good-for-nothing girls 
to torment my little Sue,’ which remarks sent the two 
girls into another burst of laughter, but Penelope only 
frowned and seemed to be in a deep study over some 
problem. ~ Finally she broke into the midst of one of 
Sue’s tirades with this question: 

“Uncle Billy, if Miss Stern doesn’t want to come 
with us and teach, wouldn’t it be ‘within the bonds of 
good judgment and decorum’ to let me go to a public 
school, if there is one within reasonable distance of the 
ranch? If we have horses, we can ride miles, and it 
would be good for our health.” 

Mr. Peters looked at his niece in alarm for a mo- 
ment, then he answered gravely, “Now Penelope, you 
and Mr. Martin have arranged things to suit yourselves 
pretty much, and I haven’t made any serious objection, 
but you must remember that J have something to say, 
for you see I am joint guardian, and Mr. Martin must 
listen to me sometimes. What ever put such an idea into 
your head as going to public school? I couldn’t think 
of it; really, I wouldn’t consider it for a moment.” 

“But uncle, suppose I had gone off to boarding- 
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school as you had planned, were you going to get a 
teacher for the girls?” 

Mr. Peters paused in surprise; he had not gone far 
enough in his plans to have gotten to his three nieces’ 
education, but now that the matter was brought to his 
notice, he was confronted with the idea of what would 
have been done had not Penelope’s teacher settled the 
question. He could not have afforded a private teacher 
for them; they would have had to go to school some 
place and—well, what other school was there but a little 
country public school? Again he asked, “What ever 
made you think of such a thing?” 

“Because Mr. Martin said in his letter that there 
was nothing to prevent me from going to any school or 
any place I wanted to so long as I was learning; and I 
know that most public schools are better than most pri- 
vate schools—Miss Stern says so, and I believe it. Why, 
there was Dorris Miller, who went to a splendid school 
that was so private that even some rich people couldn't 
go, and all she learned was how to pour tea at a social 
function—and mother said she didn’t even do that very 
well. And there was Julia Wentworth who attended 
Phenix High, and she’s principal now in one of the 
Boston schools, and is taking care of her sick mother 
and sending her little sister to an art school in New 
York. Everybody thinks the public schools are the 
‘saving institution of this broad land.’ ” 

The serious look disappeared from Mr. Peter’s face, 
as he put back his head and laughed, “Where did you 
read it? Come, fess up; where did you find that nice, 
long sentence?” 

Penelope laughed and blushingly acknowledged she 
has seen the phrase in a newspaper. “But it’s true, 
just the same, and if Miss Stern won't come, why not 
try it for a while, anyway? It ‘ud do Sue a lot of good 
to go to a publie school for a while—they wouldn't tease 
her there maybe, and she'd meet other children her own 
age. She'd love to go, I’m sure.” 

“IT wouldn't either, and I’m not going. I wish, 
Penny Peters, you'd stop telling Uncle Billy things 
about me. I hate you, so there! Winnie’s making a 
face at me, Uncle Billy, and so’s Ethel, and she’s pre- 
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tending she’s sick and acting like that! I’m glad you are 
sick, so there!” 

As Uncle Billy carried his pet away from her tor- 
mentors, threatening to “thrash them all soundly and 
send them to bed” if they did not treat his “little lamb- 
kin” better, Ethel sighed, “Was there ever such a child!” 
and leaned languidly back among the cushions while 
her hot hands held her aching head. 

Winnifred and Penelope adjourned to their own 
room arm-in-arm, as was their custom when talking of 
something very important. “What will we do to make 
Sue wear her plaid dress? Uncle Billy won't insist, 
and she ought to be made to!” Winnifred was saying. 
“T’d just as soon she’d have a new one, only—oh, she’s 
so spoiled, I'd like to shake her!” 

“She'll wear that plaid dress or—or my name’s not 
Penny Peters, so there! Winnie, she’s your sister and 
I'd think you'd take her in hand. I wish she was my 
sister; I’d bring her to time or know the reason why!” 

“Why don’t you do it then? She’s your cousin, 
and that’s almost the same as sister. She hates me; I 
can’t do a thing with her. Sometimes Ethel can make 
her behave if Uncle Billy isn’t around, and she has a 
box of candy to bribe her with, but Sue wouldn’t listen 
to me if I got down on my knees and offered her a five- 
pound chocolate cream! I’d like to know what you'd do 
if she were your sister! She hates you as bad as she 
does me.” 

“Being sisters makes a good deal. of difference, but 
if you and Ethel don’t object I'll take Sue in hand. 
What do vou say? I wouldn’t think of such a thing un- 
less you girls were willing, ‘cause it really isn’t any of 
my business—except I’ve got a part interest in Uncle 
Billy, and I want to take care of that part. No, I won't 
even try to do anything with her unless you ask Ethel 
if she’s willing—and then I wouldn’t do it unless you 
both gave your word of honor you wouldn’t let either 
Sue or Uncle Billy know what I’m trying to do.” 

“If you'll just gag her or do anything else to stop 
that incessant bawling so my head’ll quit aching, you 
have my full ‘power of attorney’ to go ahead,” irritably 
exclaimed Ethel when the matter was laid before her. 
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“Don’t kill her without giving her a chance to plead 
guilty”—Ethel was studying civil government and did 
not mean quite what she was saying—‘but give her the 
full sentence—and then some!” 

“Well, I don’t know—of course I might not be able 
to do a thing with her, but—” 

“T thought you were wishing she was your sister so 
you could ‘take her in hand’ and have the privilege of 
bringing her to time,” interrupted Winnifred. 

Penelope laughed. “I guess I wasn’t really in 
earnest, but now we've started in we might’s well keep 
at it. Will you girls do what I plan and help me out 
all you can? Well, then I’m willing to try. It will have 
to be kept from Uncle Billy—you know what he’d do 
if we made it disagreeable for Sue.” 

“Do we? Ohno! Here she comes now—how are 
you going to begin?” whispered Winnifred. 

“With the plaid dress,” answered Penelope. “Now 
watch me.” 

(To be continued.) 


AUTUMN 
Minnie Van Huizen 


The birds have flown south, 

Our pretty leaves are turning; 
*Tis Autumn in the land— 

The trees with red are burning. 


The pretty leaves are burning 
To an even brighter hue, 

Than the summer-scented roses, 
Crimson, kissed with dew. 


When the pretty leaves stopped turning, 
The bold wind blew them down, 

And the earth they decorated, 
With a rustling bright red gown. 


The pretty leaves stopped turning, 
For ’tis near the happy day, ~ 
When on each hearth is burning 
A fire bright and gay. 
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THE CLUB SENDS OLE TO THE CIRCUS 


Marion H. Irons 


s Te ET the Wee Wisdom Club come to order for im- 
~portant business,” said Phil Carden, pounding 

ny on his dinner-pail to attract the attention of 

' the others, who had finished eating dinner, and 
Pn about to engage in games to pass away the noon 
our. 

“Why, Phil, this isn’t the day the Club meets,” said 
May. 

“No, but we—ahem—ladies—and gentlemen, we 
have a very important business, or subject to discuss, 
while Miss Ray has gone after that Swede, and the sub- 
ject is this,” he added, as the other pupils dropped on 
the ground and eyed him expectantly: “Shall we allow 
Ole Olesen to go on stealing from our dinner-pails, mess- 
ing up our desks, and putting angleworms down the 
backs of our little gir—ahem—little ladies, and causing 
them to raise their voices during school hours to an—an 
—unmusical pitch, to say the least, and startling Miss 
Ray, to say nothing of all the trouble he makes her by 
sneaking from school and being tardy half the time? 
Tom and I have talked it over and think something ought 
to be done about it, as we are tired of going after him 
and bringing him back every time he tries to run away.” 

“Shure an’ ye’re roight,” said Tom. ““To me mind 
a little, a very little jew-dish-shus shakin’ might be a 
good thing, an’ tach him to rispict the powers that be— 
and thin the ladies could try their hand at taching him 
per-lite-ness.”’ 

“Good! good!” cried Dick and some of the other 
boys in chorus. 

“Tom is so tall he could lift Ole clear off the ground 
and shake him till his teeth rattled. I say, Tom, you 
will let us see you do it, won’t you?” asked Dick, eager 
to be avenged for his stolen dinners, and also because 
his sister Bessie had been one of the little girls that 
had screamed out in school time, when an angleworm 
had been dropped down her back by the mischievous Ole, 
who seemed to take a special delight in tormenting the 
girls at all times. 
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“Shame on you, boys!” cried May. “Would that 
be any way to help teach that orphan waif to be better 
—and how about us being Wees? Guess you forgot that 
fact, didn’t you, boys?” asked May, looking at them, 
each in turn, until they dropped their eyes in a shame- 
faced way. 

“I guess we did, for a fact; you've got us there, 
May,” replied Phil,’ but what would you have us do? 
We can’t stand the way that Ole is doing at all, and—” 

“No, and we won't; that’s all there is about it,” 
said one of the older boys, and he looked at the rest, who 
nodded their heads in approval. 

“We can all plan together, and do what we do in 
a Wee-Wisdom way, can’t we?” asked Bessie. 

“Yes, that will be far better than shaking, and some- 
thing that we will not be ashamed of afterwards,” re- 
plied May. 

“Well, what shall it be? I can’t think of anything 
to do for him, instead of to him,” said Phil, who being 
of a practical turn of mind longed for immediate action. 

“Shure, Phil, an’ ye’ve ‘hit the nail on the hid’ egg- 
zactly, with that ‘do for him, instid of do to him.’ Now 
what'll ye be after hevin’ us do for him, ladies?” inquired 
Tom, making a low bow to the girls, who tittered at his 
great show of politeness. 

There was a puzzled silence for a few moments, and 
young brows were puckered in anxious thought, until 
Dick asked in a low tone, “Couldn’t we go into the si- 
lence and ask Our Captain what to do?” 

“Yes, of course, we ought to have thought of that 
in the first place,’ said May. So the children closed 
their eyes and sat in expectant silence—all but ‘Miss 
Fernella White,” a new girl, who giggled and turned up 
her nose, then gazed curiously at the praying children, 
who sat with such an earnest, reverent expression on their 
faces that her mirth was suddenly quelled. 

After ten or fifteen minutes of silence they opened 
their eyes, and May said, “It came to me to find out 
what Ole wanted to do the most of anything in the world, 
and then to help him to do it.” 

“That’s it—that’s the ticket,’ piped up Dick ex- 
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citedly.” I know just what he wants to do, too, for he 
showed me a picture of a man standing on two horses 
and driving three, and asked me what it was; when I 
told him all about a circus he acted like a crazy boy; 
but when I told him that it took half a dollar to get into 
the main part of the show, he sort of choked up, and 
couldn’t eat his dinner, so I know he felt pretty bad 
about it, and I felt sorry for him myself.” 

“He must have felt pretty bad, for he generally 
eats all his own dinner and what he can steal of ours,” 
agreed May. “But what makes you look so glum, Phil? 
Don’t you think it would be a good plan to send him to 
the circus?” 

“Oh, the plan is all right, but I can see how it is 
going to be; it means that we will have to give up our 
little Fourth of July fireworks the evening of our picnic 
here at the schoolhouse, just to send that tow-headed 
Swede to the circus, and he has done nothing but make 
trouble ever since he started to school. I don’t think 
one of you can tell of a single kind thing that he has 
ever done, can you?” 

“No, not one,” they all agreed in concert. 

“But we can teach him how to be kind; and Wees 
must be kind to the unkind, as well as to the kind, you 
know,” said May. 

“Yes, I know it, but, hang it all, I hate to give up 
our fireworks; and we had so few in the first place, too,. 
that we had to use them in our dialogue about Washing- 
ton, to make any show at all, and now that will be all: 
off, and it was such a cracking good dialogue, too,” said! 
Phil, regretfully. 

“It is good yet, and we are going to surprise our 
folks with the program, so they won’t know anything 
about the fireworks part,’ comforted May. “And just 
think what that circus will mean to Ole, who has never 
had anything nice happen to him in all his life at the 
asylum, and since Miss Briggs took him for chore boy 
it’s been worse yet, for he has to sleep in the shed, and 
don’t have half enough to eat some of the time, and 
works early and late—” 

“And it’s awful lonesome up there, too,” sighed 
Bessie. 


14 WEE WISDOM 


“Yes, yes, I know all about that—don’t say any 
more,” said Phil, who always gave in to gentle little 
Bessie, though often under protest. “Here’s my dime,” 
he added, tossing it into May’s lap. “Now, the rest of 
you fell—ahem—gentlemen ante up.” 

“T left my nickel at home,” said Dick. 

“Sure an’ I did the same meself with me dime,” 
said Tom, “but I'll give May me written promise to pay 
me dime, an’ write it out plain.” 

“Show me how, Tom, and !'ll do it. tiv,”. said Dick. 

“And me,” “and me, too,” cried the others, gath- 
ering around Tom, who showed them how to write their 
promises to bring their pennics and nickels, which they 
proudly handed to May, who carefully put them away. 

“What are you going to do to help?” Bessie asked 
“Miss Fernella White,” who had taken no part in their 
plan so far. 

“Oh, you can count me right out of this entirely, 
for I shan’t give away one cent of my money—and I’ve 
got three dollars my uncle sent me for the Fourth, too,” 
replied “Miss Fernella White,” with malicious triumph 
in her voice. 

The others looked at: her wonderingly, unable to 
comprehend the fact that she had three whole dollars 
of her own—more than any of them had ever had in 
their lives, Tom included. “Just think of it, three hun- 
dred pennies,” Bessie whispered to May, and yet she was 
not willing to give away one cent to help an orphan boy 
to the one good time in his life. 

“Why, F. W., you could pay the whole of that 
seventy-five cents, side show and main show, and then 
have two dollars and a quarter left for yourself, while 
the rest of us will have to give every cent we have,” said 
Phil, with a boy’s direct bluntness. 

“That doesn’t concern me, in the least, and. you 
needn’t call me ‘F. W.’ neither, Phil Carden; my name 
is ‘Miss Fernella White, so there!” 

“T’ll never call you ‘Miss,’ in this world,” said Phil, 
half angrily, “but I will call you ‘Fernella White, ” he 
conceded, “if you will stop acting so much like a—like 
a—brake-ella and—” 
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“What és a brake-ella?” interrupted “Miss Fernella 
White,” curiously. 

“A brake is a great big, coarse copy of a fern, and 
not the real thing at all,’ explained Phil. 

“An’ it lacks the fra-grince, an-—an’—de-lick-ness, 
an’ the foine-ness of a fern iny day,” said Tom, fixing 
accusing eyes upon her, for her selfishness seemed little 
less than a crime to his generous soul. 

She crimsoned, and turning away with a shrug of 
her shoulders, walked off, half hoping that some of them 
would follow her, but they were too much interested to 
give her a second thought. 

“What shall Ole wear to the circus; he’s nothing 
but rags now, and we can’t send him looking like a beg- 
gar?” asked May. 

“He can hev me suit that is too small for me; I'll 
bring it tomorrow, but it will have to be whittled down 
to his soize on account of me long arms and legs,” said 
Tom, ruefully. 

“Carved down, don’t you mean, Tom?’ corrected 
Dick, at which there was a general laugh from the girls. 

“Our mothers are all very busy, and I know that 
Miss Ray can’t cut or fit clothes, boys’ especially,” said 
May. 

“We must not ‘let our left hand know what our right 
hand does,’ and that means we'll have to do the fitting 
ourselves, and not let any of our folks, or Miss Ray 
know, until it’s all done,” said Bessie. 

“If we only had a pattern,” said May, doubtfully. 

“We'll git a patthern for ye’s,” said Tom, in a de- 
termined tone, as he looked at Phil, who seemed to catch 
his idea, “an’ ye nadles an’ thread an’ sich that ye’ll be 
after nading, ye can bring with ye airly in the mornin’, 
an’ we'll fix Ole up to the Quaan’s taste,” and he bowed 
again. 

“Hush! here comes Miss Ray,’ warned some of 
the children, softly. 

(To be concluded.) 


Remember, dears, that Wee Wispom will be a most 
welcome Christmas gift for some little friend whom you 
wish to give a present. ; 
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D Conducted by LIDA H. HARDY 


THE GOSPEL REVEALED IN JESUS CHRIST 
GOD MANIFEST IN MAN 


“Lead the child through Nature to Nature’s God.’—Froebel. 

A two years’ course of Practical Christiauity lessons for children in 
the home and the Sunday school 

The first year’s course is made up entirely of nature talks—*'Ged’s Gifts 
to His Children.’”’ Through these the child is led to observe Life in its 
different degrees of manifestation, and is made to know that every creation 
of God, however lowly, has its place in the one great whole, of which the 
child himself is only another expression. The first year’s lessons close 
with the Christmas story, ‘‘God’s Gift of His Son’—our perfect pattern, 
from which, through the following year, the child learns the lessons which he 
needs in love, kindness, truthfulness, and obedience. 

The second year’s course includes lessons on the childhood, boyhood, 
and manhood of Jesus the Christ, his life and his teachings—from the 
marger to the throne. 


Subject: Jesus points a sinful woman to the shining path. 

Seed Thought: “Go and sin no more.” 

Point of Contact: Mistakes. 

Dorothy just told me that she couldn’t come to the Light 
Bearer’s party last Friday afternoon because she had to stay 
after school. Dorothy? “I made a mistake in my problem and 
had to work it all over.’ Why, how did that come about? “O, 
I just thought I'd work it by guess. That made me get my 
figures all mixed up and I didn’t get the right answer. You 
see, I forgot the rule to work it by. After this I’m going to 
remember the rule. Then I know I'll always get ’um right.” 
I’m very sure you will, Dorothy. Whenever we make a mistake 
of any kind, it is because we do not remember God’s rule of 
Life. Sometimes we call it God’s Law of Love. 

THE BIBLE STORY 

Our lesson today is about a woman who did not re- 
member God’s rule of Life. Early one morning Jesus 
went into the temple, where many people came to hear 
him. Before he commenced speaking, in there came 
some of the scribes and Pharisees, bringing a woman 
whom they said had sinned. The scribes, you remember, 
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were the men who wrote the laws for the Jews. The 
Pharisees were those people who thought they were bet- 
ter than others. 

Well, they told Jesus that this woman had sinned, 
and that Moses had told the people long ago that when 


Christ and the Sinner 


anyone wes as-wicked as she was, that men should throw 
stones at her. ; 
They asked Jesus what he thought about it. “If 
there is one person here,” Jesus said, “who has never 
made a mistake, that person may throw a stone at this 
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woman.” It was very still in the temple after Jesus said 
this. Then, one by one all the people went away, leaving 
. Jesus and the woman all alone. When Jesus saw that 
they had all gone away, he turned to the woman and 
said: “Didn’t anyone find fault with you?” “Not a 
single one,” she answered. Jesus said, “Neither do I. 
Go and sin no more.” 
OUR STORY 


The reason the woman made a mistake was because 
she forgot God’s rule of life. She didn’t remember the 
law of thinking, Whatsoever things are pure and true 
and lovely. If she had, she wouldn’t have made the 
mistake. 

Long, long ago Moses wrote on large, smooth stones, 
the rules which all people should use. These rules told 
what things should and should not be done. After Jesus 
came, he taught the rule or Law of Love. This law he 
gave for you, for me, for everybody. All who know the 
rule, have found that Love is All and in All. When 
they know this for sure they cannot make a mistake. 
They mind all the rules that Moses gave without think- 
ing about them, for Love flows through them to every- 
body and everything. Love thinks through their mind, 
sees through their eyes, hears through their ears and 
speaks through their lips. They cannot say cross words 
or find fault with anybody or anything, because Love 
fills them, and in Love there are no cross words or fault- 
finding. 

So when those who know the Law of Love see 
others doing things which the world calls sinful, they 
send to them words of Truth like these: “You love to do 
what is right, and you do it. Arise, go and sin no more,” 
speaking always to the Christ-child within. 

Just as Jesus the Christ forgave the woman in this 
lesson, so he forgives our mistakes. “Go and sin no 
more,” he is still saying. 

After we have learned the rule of Love, you have 
a right to say it, I have a right to say it, and our word 
will go where it is sent, and will help to lift up into a 
beautiful way of living those who have made mistakes, 
by helping them to remember and use God’s golden rule 
of Life and Love. 
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(= 
WEE WISDOM BOOSTER CLUB 


| 
Royal, Secr 
Vey 


Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest 
corners of the world. 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Love and Wisdom). 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear 
no evil, and speak no evil. 

Requirements for membership—A simple request 
addressed to the Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 
Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of 
the month before the date of issue. 


A happy New Year to each and every Wisdom! 
An especially happy New Year to all the Boosters. 
This surely is a great world to live in! There is so 
much happiness and joy that no one should be over- 
looked. Joy is the very air we breathe in the fold of 
dear Wispom. 

This year has started out well. Nearly every club 
has a report to make to us. First let us hear from a 
new club which is with us this time, the Love Helper’s 
Club: 

Paola, Kansas. 

Dear Wee Wispom—I thought you would like to hear 
something about the Love Helper’s Club in Paola. We have 
been organized for nearly three years. We meet Saturday 
afternoons at three o’clock. We have ten regular members and 
we have sometimes fifteen and seventeen present, and often- 
times visitors. We study the Sunday school lessons. We have 
songs and hold the Silent Thought, and then we sew when 
Christmas is near. The first Christmas we dressed twenty-five 
dolls to give away to the Charity Club, and this Christmas we 
think we will have at least thirty dolls besides our toys and 
books. We are so glad to hear of the Booster Club. Mrs. 
Johnson is our president, and she always tells us what the 
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other clubs are doing, and we thought you would like to hear 
from us. We send love thoughts to all the Wees and Boosters. 
Yours in love, Love Helper’s Club, Helen Conner, Sec. 


I am sure that the Love Helper’s Club is an en- 
thusiastic body of Wisdoms, and hope that they will re- 
port to us often. I think that they will find it helpful 
to co-operate with the other children who have clubs. 


The Campbells in South Africa have asked their 
sister, Flora, to 
draw them a pic- 
ture of a donkey 
asking to take 
them to a party. 
You remember, of 
course, that they 
came last time on 
ducks. They say 
that the look of 
surprise on _ the 
little Wisdom’s 
face is at hearing 
a donkey speak. 
Don’t you think 
it would be rather 
surprising to hear 
one speak? 

Here is a message from the Crystal Truth Club, of 
Brandy City. Donald Strandberg has moved away. 
This is a great loss to the club, but the letter shows that 
it is enthusiastic, nevertheless. 


Donkey: “Like a ride to the party?” 


Brandy City, Cal. 

Dear Were Wispom—When Mrs. Strandberg went away 
we appointed Miss Gene Hayes our leader. We meet every 
Sunday afternoon at her home. We are very busy making 
Christmas gifts now for our friends. We make motto boards, 
sachet bags, dusting caps and many other things. While we 
work at the club, Miss Hayes reads to us. When the Wee 
Wispom comes, the first thing we read are the letter from the 
Wees. We miss Donald’s smiling face at our meetings, and all 
hope he is having a good time. Here is a thought for the 
New Year: 
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“Every day a perfect day, 
Every thought a happy one.” 
Love to all the Wees. Crystal Truth Club, 
Grace N. Taylor, Sec. 


The Truth Seekers have a nice letter this month. 
Clara has reported for them and gives a mighty en- 
thusiastic message. 

St. Louis, Mo. 

Dear Royal—The second meeting of the Truth Seekers 
was a most enjoyable one. First of all, I explained to the 
Wisdoms about the Booster pins, and they are all working 
hard to have their pins by Christmas. Four have already 
brought in their fifty pennies which they are going to use by 
sending Were Wispom as a Christmas present to one of their 
friends. One little Booster (Viola Schloz) ‘s sending Weer 
Wisuom to a little orphan girl who at one time was a member 
of our Sunday school. The others are sure they will have their 
pennies by Christmas. Mrs. Augusta Ketterer and her daugh- 
ter, Helen, became members at the last meeting, and we are 
indeed very glad to have them with us. We now have twenty- 
seven members and meet every other Sunday. The meetings 
are conducted at the Sunday school. We closed our meeting 
with this thought: “I hear, speak and see no evil.” 

With love, The Truth Seekers, Clara Behle, Sec. 


Now what do you think of this club? It is one of 
the youngest, but it surely has the proper spirit. Let’s 
every one of us get this Booster Spirit and make the 
whole world full of Wisdoms. Will you help? It will 
make you happy, and oh, how happy it will make others! 

The I. H, S. Club, of West Branch, has a good let- 
ter this time. It seems to me that if these Wisdoms 
away off in Michigan can have a good club, surely the 
Wisdoms in the great cities should be able to organize 


fine big clubs. 
West Branch, Mich. 

Dear Mr. Royal—We have been having our club meetings 
right along since Charlie Minore wrote to you, and we have 
had good times at them and learn something, too, for mother 
reads to us out of “Wee Wisdom’s Way,” and we speak New 
Thought pieces. We can get our lessons better at school-and 
Charlie is not so afraid of the dark. Mother helps a girl in 
her studies after school every night so the girl can stay in her 
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grade, and part of my club work is to go home with Gladys 
every night, for her folks don’t want her to be out after dark, 
and she is afraid of two big dogs that run out and bark at us. 
I was afraid of them, too, once, but now I know that God will 
not let them hurt me. I tell them to be still. They never 
touch us. It has been awfully cold here, but no snow. We 
have two cute litle kittens; one is named Peterkin, and the 
other, Peterkina. School is out next week. I got “The Water 
Babies” from the school library, to read. I wish some of the 
club boys would write to me. Good bye, from 
I. H. S. Club, Ernest Baltzell, Sec. 


We are glad to hear from you, Earnest. Write next 
month and tell us all the news. 

Mrs. Berglund has a report for the Clay Center 
Club. She is a bit discouraged because so many Wis- 
doms are moving away, but I know that as they move to 
new places where Wee Wispom is not so well known, 
they will start new clubs and get new Wisdoms. 

; Clay Center, Kansas. 
Dear Royal—Aria, our secretary, has so much High School 
work that she never attends any meetings. Welma and Doris 
Mathews have moved to Manhattan, but I think they will start 
a club there, for two of our little members moved there a few 
months ago. I hope they will find each other and start a club 
of their own. We held our Jast meeting December 4th, in the 
kitchen. It was so cosy, and we read stories out of the Christ- 
mas Wee Wispom and told what good we had found and how 
to be happy in helping others. Nearly all the children had 
some unselfish incident to tell and each went away’ with a 
stronger purpose to do better. The president often stays with 
my children while I go to church, and is a live Wisdom. I 

hope we wont lose Aria. With love to all the Wees. 
Clay Center Boosters, Mrs. J. Berglund. 


P. S—I pretty nearly forgot to give you the name of the 
little girl, May Sterling, State Home, Winfield, Kansas. In- 
closed find traveling expenses for WEE Wispom one year. This 
is the Club’s Christmas present. They all gave towards it, for 
the little girl. 


Last, but not least, we have the Unity Boosters. 
They performed at the big Christmas tree which was 
given at Unity, and everyone thought them fine. You 
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should have seen them and heard them sing the Truth 
songs. I surely was proud of them. Here is their 
message: 
Kansas City. Mo,.. 
Dear Wer Wispom—We want to send you a happy New 
Year. This is our first New Year, and we see much that we 
want to do next year. We have been very busy this last month 
with our Christmas doings. There is nothing like being a 
Booster, to think all the good you can, to speak all the good 
you can and do all the good you can, then there is no room 
for anything else. If you know of any one that wants WEE 
Wispom to help him along and cannot pay its traveling ex- 
penses, just let us know and it will be coming his way at a 
swift pace. We will write again soon. 
Unity Boosters, Lucas Tylekens, Sec. 


Norma is starting a club in Oakland, and I wish 
that all the Wisdoms there would look her up and help 
her in her efforts. 

Oakland, Cal. 
Dear Were Wispom—lInclosed you will find the traveling 
expenses for another year. I would not do without you for 
anything. I have a club organized. I have seven children. 
Their names are Mercedes Cahill, Maybell Mars, John Higgins, 
Adeline Baird, Violet and Muriel Trimlet, and myself. I think 
the club is a fine idea, but you have to practice what you teach 
or it does you no good. My aunt is going to read stories to 
us in Wee Wispom. I am sure they will like it, for she is so 
sweet. Well I must close now. With heaps of love to all the 

Wees and yourself, I remain. Your Wee, Norma C. Kiefer. 


Phillip has selected a verse which he learned at 
school. 
Mansfield, “Ohio. 
“Have you had a kindness shown, 
Pass it on; 
It was not given for you alone, 
Pass it on.” —Philip Bertrand. 
That is nice, Phillip. 
Minnie Van Huizen, of Crockett, Cal., has written 
a very good verse which you will find in this issue. She 
is quite a poetess. Darwin has written a letter which 
I thought the Wisdoms would enjoy. 
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Loon Lake, Wash. 
Dear Wisdoms—I am a reader of Wee Wispom and like 
the stories very much. The lake is commencing to freeze over 
and has quite a lot of ice in one end, and is good and slick to 
skate on. In the summer time the water is warm and is fine 
to swim in. This is a summer resort and lots of people come 
here to camp. Your loving Wisdom, Darwin G. Hughes. 


Here is a message from Emily Jane Wooley. I 
wish that the Wisdoms would write to her. I feel sure 
that she will make an excellent correspondent. 

Addy, Washington. 
Dear Were Wisvom—Please send me the Wee Wispom for 
one year. I must say it is a nice book. I like it fine. I am 
going to get a Wee Wispom Club about January Ist. I am 
a cripple and five years old. Well, I will close, hoping to hear 
from all the Wees. Wishing you all a merry Christmas and a 
happy New Year, Emily Jane Wooley. 


The Sunflower Club has been organized in Long 
Beach, Cal., and I hope that we shall receive a report 
from their secretary as to their 
progress during the next 
month. 

A good letter was received 
from Maxine Elliot, of Los 
Angeles. She sent her picture 
to us. Lurene Hayes. of 
Brandy City, sent us a nice 
picture which she drew, but 
we haven’t room for it now. 

Elsa Erich writes a good 
letter, and asks if “Penelope 
Peters” is in book form. No, 
Elsa; it is not in book form 
yet, but perhaps will be print- 
ed that way some time. 

Ruth and Norma Meagher, 
of San Jose, sent in their pic- 
ture, but it was a “blue print” 
and we could not copy it. We 
are sorry, Wisdoms. 


Irene Ziglatghi of Hartford, Conn., writes us a nice 


Mavine Elliot 
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letter and sends in a new Wisdom. Both were sent 
Booster pins. She is starting a Booster Club. 

We have sent so many Booster pins to Wisdoms 
this month that I haven’t room to mention the names. 
Many Wisdoms have asked for banks to save their pen- 
nies in also. The idea of this proposition is to save your 
pennies until you have fifty, and then to send the fifty 
cents in for traveling expenses to have Wer Wispom go 
to one of your friends. A Booster pin will be sent you 
and one to your friend. In this way you will easily be 
able to work up a club. When you have gotten ‘five new 
Wisdoms this way, a Wer Wispom stetue will be sent 
you. Don’t you think that this is a good idea? If you 
ask me for a bank I will send you one and you can try 
this plan, holding the prosperity statement and saving 
your pennies. Just ask me for a bank. 

Lots of Wisdoms have brought new Wisdoms to us, 
and lots of Wisdoms are bringing two or three new _ 
Wisdoms to us. Soon we shall have thousands of new 
Wisdoms, and then we can make Wee Wispom larger 
and have more pictures in it. Of course it is the duty 
of each and every Wisdom to look out for new Wisdoms, 
and get them interested in the little messenger which 
we all love so well. Now write me for the bank to save 
your pennies in. Let’s hear from all the clubs next 
month, and have a real happy New Year every month 
in the whole year. 


THE MOON BABY 


Marrua Fraser 


The baby boy of The-Man-in-the-Moon, 
Is fed every day from a silver spoon, 
On nourishing porridge of greenish cheese, 
Weakly flavored with beans and peas. 


The milk with which he washes it down, 
Comes from the Sukey, whity-brown, 
That pastures upon the Milky Way, 
Where she is tethered night and day. 
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The reason she’s roped, she once was wild, 
And ran away from her Milkmaid mild, 
Leaped o’er the Moon in her maddened race, 
Almost lighting on Venus’ face. 


And Venus, angered, has made her stay 
For some time past on the Milky Way, 
Where she’ll remain till made to feel 

She must act better with horn and heel. 


The little son of The-Man-in-the-Moon 

Is sung to sleep with the Milkmaid’s tune, 
Which sounds like the murmuring of the breeze, 
Whispering among the forest trees. 


On a silvery cloud is his cradle made, 

In softest cushions he’s gently laid, 

And covered with rainbow blanket fine, 
He will not whimper, nor fuss, nor whine. 


And when he grows older he’ll want to know, 
Of the children down in the Earth below, 
And if they will send him trifles and toys 
So he can be like our little boys. 


For it’s so very lonely up in the sky, 

It’s likely he’ll soon be wondering why 

He can’t travel ’round midst planets and stars, 
And call on Saturn and visit Mars, 


And go in and out of the Zodiac, 

Until he feels he would like to go back 

And talk with his parents of what he has seen 
And diet on food that’s entirely green. 


Does Wee Wispom help you? Wouldn't it help 


your little friends. Lend them a copy. Perhaps they 
are interested. 


Love is the keynote of Life. Love is the Booster’s 
motto. 


= 
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BLANCHE’S BIBLE LESSONS 


Lesson 2, JANUARY 12 
MAN THE CROWN OF CREATION.—Gen. 1:26, 27; 
2:7-9, 15-24. 

Goipen Text—God created man in his own image.—Gen. 
1:27. 
The Golden Text contains the principal thought for to- 
day’s lesson. “God created man in his own image.” It is a 
good thought to put back in our memory rooms and keep there. 
When we seem to lack health we should say, “God created man 
in his own image, and the image of God has perfect health.” 
If at any time we are tempted to harbor thoughts of unkind- 
ness or malice, we should straighten up and say, “No; only 
true, high thoughts shall enter my temple, for I am the son of 
God, made in his image and likeness.” 

Another truth which we learn from this story of the cre- 
ation is that we have dominion over everything in the outer 
world. When we know that, we will not blame conditions 
around us for our lack of good things. We will know that 
through the power of the Spirit within us we can change any 
unpleasant condition in our lives. We were meant to be full 
of health and joy and love, and we have the power to fill our- 
selves with just these things. We need never allow untrue or 
unhappy conditions to surround us, for we are made in the 
image of God and dominion is given unto us. 


Lesson 3, JANUARY 19 
MAN’S FIRST SIN.—Gen. 3:1-12, 22-24. 


Gotven Text—Every one that committeth sin is the bond- 
servant of sin—John 8:34. 


The heading of today’s lesson is, “Man’s First Sin.” We 
have learned that sin means falling short of the mark. When 
we do not live up to the highest we know, that is sinning. 

Adam and Eve ate of the fruit of the tree of the knowl- 
edge of good and evil, and they were made very unhappy. 
There is really no such thing as evil. What seems evil is only 
a lack of enough good or a wrong: viewpoint. Many a thing 
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looks evil, which, if we but went around on the other side, 
would appear very good. The minute we begin to recognize 
evil and give it power, we find ourselves in trouble. We be- 
gin to mix the true with the false and to believe that sickness, 
hate and poverty are real things. The truth of the matter 
being that all the time we are closing our eye to the daylight 
and letting darkness rule. 

Let us remember that only the good is true, and evil has 
no power except what we choose to give it. 


Lesson 4, JANUARY 26 
CAIN AND ABEL.—Gen. 4:1-15. 


Gotpen Text—Whosoever hateth his brother is a mur- 
derer—I John 3:15. 


Two sons were born to Adam and Eve, Cain, who became 
a tiller of the ground, and Abel, a shepherd. Both brought 
offerings to the Lord—Cain bringing the fruits of the earth, 
while Abel brought a lamb. Because God looked with favor 
upon Abel’s offering, Cain grew angry and slew his brother. 
He was driven out to become a wanderer upon the earth and 
a mark was placed upon him, that all might know him as Cain. 

The Golden Text says, “Whosoever hateth his brother is 
a murderer.” When we know that, we will never use the word 
hate again, will we? We will never hold a hate thought in our 
minds against anybody or anything. Hate thoughts make us 
uncomfortable, and drive health, happiness and all good things 
away. A hate thought crept into Cain, and it grew and grew 
until it entirely controlled him, and he killed his own brother. 

When hate thoughts try to force their way into our minds 
and hearts, let us declare that no such unreality can control 
or have power over us. We are children of God and ruled by 
love. 


Lesson 5, FEBRUARY 2 
THE FLOOD.—Gen. 6:9-12; 7:11-24. 

Gotpen Text—The wages of sin is death; but the free 
gift of God is eternal life in Christ Jesus our Lord.—Rom. 6:23. 

We have all heard the story of the flood. How God com- 
manded Noah to build an ark, and how when the flood came 
Noah and all his family and two of each kind of bird and 
beast went into the ark and were saved. 
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Water always means thought. So the flood typifies the 
time when a great rush of new thoughts enter our minds, en- 
tirely wiping out the old ones. We suddenly realize that only 
the good is true and there is no such thing as evil; that sin 
and sickness are not real and that health and happiness are 
rightfully ours always—that is the flood, and it drives out all 
discontent and suffering. The only thoughts which are not 
destroyed are the true thoughts. Such a flood is far from 
being a disaster. It is rather a great housecleaning, a thing 
for which to be thankful. After the inrush of true thoughts 
we take a new start, stronger and wiser than before. 


TAKE THIS 


“Take a dash of water cold, 

A little leaven of prayer, 

A little bit of sunshine, gold, 
Dissolved in the morning air. 

Add to your meal some merriment, 
And a thought for kith and kin, 

And then as a prime ingredient, 
A plenty of work thrown in; 

But spice all with the essence of Love, 
And a little whiff of play; 

Let a wise old book and a glance above 
Complete a well-spent day.’’—Selected. 


Transvaal Native Girls with Watermelons for Sale 
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BLANCHE’S CORNER 


THE NEW YEAR 


The first day of the New Year apparently does not 
differ greatly from the last day of the old one. We 
would not realize its newness if it were not for the calen- 
dar. And yet during January and February, under the 
snow a new life is stirring. Down in the heart of each 
dead-looking tree, a tiny voice commences to speak the 
life word. Just at first we cannot see all this, but the 
winds of March, the rains of April and the sunshine of 
May help this life to come forth, and by June it is every- 
where manifest. But more important by far than the 
rose of June is the life-thought which commenced during 
the cold winter in the heart of the bush. 

When first the tiny Truth-seed is sown in our hearts, 
and we begin to hear the Christ-voice saying, “Life—I 
am life eternal, life more abundant,” the change may 
not be immediately noticeable outwardly. 

Like the beginning of the New Year, we may seem 
the same as we did yesterday, but we know of the change 
and listen carefully to the voice and help the Truth- 
seed to grow. We feed it with good thoughts, let the 
sunshine of love on it, and it grows and blossoms forth 
in a happy, smiling face, a healthy body and a contented 
mind. Then all with whom we come in contact will 
realize the new life and love that is manifest in us. 

So beginning with the New Year, when down deep 
in the heart of Nature life begins throbbing, let us open 
our hearts to the Christ Spirit and listen to its song of 
life more abundant and love never failing. As the life 
forces itself upward through the trees and bushes, ‘the 
life Spirit in us will expand until it has reached every 
cell in our minds and bodies, and we are born again. 
Then indeed will it be a Happy New Year. 


Show your Wee Wispom to your little friends. 
Also show it to their papas and mammas. They will 
liké it and subscribe. Everyone likes Wer Wispom. 
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JANUARY, 1913 


The great bells peal a hearty farewell, 

The great bells peal a happy salute; 

For the old year is gone. The new year is come, 
And joy and peace flood over the world. 


Each day this year by me shall be blessed, 
Each day this year shall see worthy deeds; 
For I’ve love in my heart and joy in my soul 
And I radiate sunshine where’er I go. 


Glad tidings, glad tidings, ring loud and clear, 
Glad tidings, glad tidings, the birth of a year: 
Glad tidings for you, glad tidings for me, 
Only the good shall I speak, hear and see. 


<5> IF THERE Is A BLUE MARK at the end of this notice, it is because 
; you have forgotten to invite WEE Wispom to continue her visits to 
you. You must not miss her this year, for she has planned many 
new treats for her readers, great and small. 


I, Wisdom, cause those that love me to inherit substance, and 
J will fill their treasuries. , 
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TO READERS OF WEE WISDOM 


@ Begin the New Year by doing good. 
You can do this by being happy and 
well yourself and helping others to be 
happy and well. You have been learn- 
ing from Wee Wisdom how thinkin 

good thoughts makes you happy an 

well. 

@ Why not introduce Wee Wisdom 
to your friends and thus let them know 
the secret of health and happiness? 


@ How can you introduce it? The 
easiest thing in the world—just show 
your playmates your copies and tell 
them how much good you are getting 
from Wee Wisdom, and how interest- 
ing the stories are; then ask them to 
et you send in their subscriptions. 


@ Get a number of subscribers in 
your neighborhood and let us help 
you start a Booster Club. 

@ Begin. today! Every new subscriber 
will receive a Monkey Pin. 

@ If you send three subscriptions at 
one time you need inclose only $1.00 
instead of $1.50. Single subscriptions 
are 50 cents each. 


Address, Wee Wisdom, 913 Tracy, 
Kansas City, Missouri 


